262                                Suicide.                         [A.D. 1773.
The modes of living in different countries, and the various views with which men travel in quest of new scenes, having been talked of, a learned gentleman1 who holds a considerable office in the law, expatiated on the happiness of a savage life2; and mentioned an instance of an officer who had actually lived for some time in the wilds of America, of whom, when in that state, he quoted this reflection with an air of admiration, as if it had been deeply philosophical: ' Here am I, free and unrestrained, amidst the rude magnificence of Nature, with this Indian woman by my side, and this gun with which I can procure food when I want it: what more can be desired for human happiness?' It did not require much sagacity to foresee that such a sentiment would not be permitted to pass without due animadversion. JOHNSON. ' Do not allow yourself, Sir, to be imposed upon by such gross absurdity. It is sad stuff; it is brutish. If a bull could speak, he might as well exclaim,—Here am I with this cow and this grass; what being can enjoy greater felicity ?'
We talked of the melancholy end of a gentleman3 who had destroyed himself. JOHNSON. ' It was owing to imaginary difficulties in his affairs, which, had he talked with any friend, would soon have vanished.' BOSWELL. ' Do you think, Sir, that all who commit suicide are mad?' JOHN-son. ' Sir, they are often not universally disordered in their intellects, but one passion presses so upon them, that they yield to it, and commit suicide, as a passionate man will stab
1  Most likely Mr. Pepys, a Master in Chancery, whom Johnson more than once roughly attacked at Streatham.   See post, 'April i, 1781, and Mme. D'Arblay's Diary, ii. 46.
2  See ante, ii. 83.
3  'Jan. 5, 1772.   Poor Mr. Fitzherbert hanged himself on Wednesday.    He went to see the convicts executed that morning; and from thence in his boots to his son, having sent his groom out of the way. At three his son said, Sir, you are to dine at Mr. Buller's; it is time for you to go home and dress. He went to his own stable and hanged himself with a bridle.    They say his circumstances were in great disorder.'    Horace Walpole's Letters, v. 362.     See ante, i. 96, and post, Sept. 15, 1777.
another/                               '      I used to laugh at his style when we were in the Temple ?   He thinks
